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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE World, I believe, will take 
ſo little Notice of me, that I need 
not take much of it. The Criticks 
may ſee by this Poem, that I walk on 
Foot, which probably may ſave me 
from their Envy. T ſhould be ſorry to 
raiſe that Paſſion in Men whom I am 
ſo much obliged to, fince they allowed 
me an Honour hitherto only ſhown to 
' better Writers : That of denying me to 
be the Author of my own Works, I 
am ſenſible this muſt be done in pure 
Generofity ; becauſe whoever writ them, 
provided they did not themſelves, they 
are ſtill in the ſame Condition. 


Gentlemen, 


Advertiſe ment. : * 


Gentlemen, If there be any thing 
in this Poem, good enough to diſplæuſe 
you, and if it be any Advantage 10 
you to aſcribe it to ſome Perſon 
greater Merit ; I ſhall acquaint you 
for your Comfort, that among many 
other Obligations, I owe ſeveral Hints 
of it to Dr. Swift. And if J will 
fo far continue your Favour” u to, 
write againſt it, I beg you to oblige 
ine in. accepting the following Motto. 


W 


Non tu, in Zivis, Indocte, ſolebas 
Stidenti, miſerum, lüp diſperdere Carmen e 
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Of the Implements for walking the Streets, and 
Signs of the Weather, 


Hrough Winter Streets to ſteer your Courſe aright, 
s Þ How to walk clean by Day, and ſafe by Night, 4 
How joſtling Crouds, with Prudence, to decline, 
When to aſſert the Wall, and when reſign, 
I fing : Thou Trivia, Goddeſs, aid my Song, 
Thro' ſpacious Streets condy thy Bard along 
By thee tranſported, I ſecurely ſtray 
Where winding Alleys lead the doubtful Way, Il 
The filent Court, and opening Square explore, N 
And long perplexing Lancs untrod before, | | 

| 


B To 
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To pave thy Realm, and ſmooth the broken Ways, 
Earth fron her Womb a flinty Tribute pays; 


For thee, the ſturdy Pavior thumps the Ground, 
Whilſt ev'ry Stroke his lab'ring Lungs reſound; 
For thee, the Scavinger bids Kennels glide 

Wichin their Bounds, and Heaps of Dirt ſubſide, 
My youthful Boſom burns with Thirſt of Fame, 
From the grex Theme to build a glorious Name, 
To tread in Paths to ancient Bards unknown, 

And bind my Temples with a Civic Crown ; 

But more, my Country's Love demands the Lays, 
My Country's be the Profit, mine the Praiſe, 


When the Black Tout h at choſen Stands rejoice, 
And clean your Shoes reſounds from ev'ry Voice ; 
When late their miry Sides Stage-Coaches ſhow, * 
And their ſtiff Horſes thro' the Town move ſlow ; 

When all the Mall in leafy Ruin lies, 

And Damſels firſt renew their Oyſter Cries : 
Then let the prudent Walker Shoes provide, 
Nor of the Spaniſh or Morocco Hide ; 

The wooden Heel may raiſe the Dancer's Bound, 


of Shoes, 


And with the *fcallop'd Top his Step be crown'd : 
Let firm, well-1ammer'd Soles protect thy Feet 
Thro' freezing Snows, and Rains, and foaking Sleet. 
| $heuld the big Laſte extend rhe Shoe too wide, 
Each Stone will wrench th! ol 
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Urne tudden Turn may ſtretch the ſwelling Vein, 
Thy cracking Joint unhinge, or Ankle ſprain ; 
And when too ſhort the modifh: Shoes are worn, 
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: You'll judge the Seaſons by your ſhooting Corn. 


Nor ſnould ir prove thy lefs important Care, Of coats. | W 
| To chuſe a proper Coat for Winter's Wear. 


| Now in thy Trunk thy Doily Habit fold, - 
Thy ſilken Drugget ill can fence the Cold; 
The Frieze's ſpongy Nap is ſoak d wich Rain, } 
And Show'rs ſoon drench the Camler's cockled Grain. 1 


True Witney Broad; cloatk with it's Shag unſhorn, 
| Unpierc'd is in the laſting Tempeſt worn : 

Be this the Horſe-man's Fence ; for who would wear 
Amid the Town the Spoils of Ruſſia's Bear? 
within the Roquelaure's Claſp thy Hands are pent K 
Hands, that ſtretch'd forth invading Harms prevent, I 

Let the loop'd Bavaroy the Fop embrace, 


Or his deep Cloak be ſpatter d o'er with Lace. 
That Garment beſt the Winter's Rage defends, 
Whoſe ſhapeleſs Form in ample Plaits depends; 
By *various Names in various Countries known, * 4 1ofeph, 


, alWratre' 
Yer held in all the true Surtout alone: cal,, &c; - 


Be thine of Kerſey firm, though ſmall the Coſt, 
Then brave unwet the Rain, unclv!!'d the Froſt. 
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If the ſtrong Cane ſupport thy walking Hand, 
Chairmen no longer ſhall the Wall command ; 


Ey'n ſturdy Car-men ſhall thy Nod obey, 

And rattling Coaches ſtop to make thee Way : 
This ſhall direct thy cautious Tread aright, 
Though nor one glaring Lamp enliven Night, 
Let Beaus their Canes with Amber tipt produce, 
Be theirs for empty Show, but thine for Uſe. 
In gilded Chariots while they loll at Eaſe, 

And lazily inſure a Life's Diſeaſe ; 

While ſoſter Chairs the tawdry Load convey 

To Court, to White's, Aﬀemblies, or the Play; 
Roſie- complexion d Health thy Steps attends, 
And Exerciſe thy laſting Youth defends. 
Imprudent Men Heav'ns choiceſt Gifts prophane. 
Thus ſome beneath their Arm ſupport the Cane; 
The dirty Point oſt checks the careleſs Pace, 
And miry Spots thy clean Cravat diſgrace : 

O! may I never ſuch Misfortune meet, 

May no ſuch vicious Walkers croud the Street, 
May Providence o'er-ſhade me with her Wings, 


While the bold Muſe experienc'd Danger fings. 


Not that I wander from my native Home, 
And tempring Perils foreign Cities roam. 
Let Paris be the Theme of Gallia's Muſe, 


Where Slav'ry treads the Streets in wooden Shoes; 


Of Canes, 


Nor 


Nor 
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Nor do J rove in Belgia's frozen Clime, 


And teach the clumſy Boor to skate in Rhyme, 
Where, if che warmer Clouds in Rain deſcend, | 
No miry Ways induſtrious Steps offend, 


N The ruſhing Floods from ſloping Pavements pours, | | 
And blackens the Canals with dirty Show'rs, | | 
Let others Naples fmoother Streets rehearſe, j 


And with proud Roman Structures grace their Verſe, - 
| Where frequent Murders wake the Night with Groans, 


| And Blood in purple Torrents dies the Stones : | N 
Nor ſhall the Muſe through narrow Venice tray, 'F 
| Where-Gmdla's their painted Oars diſplay, - g 
0 happy Streets to rumbling Wheels unknown, N 
| ivo Carts, no Coaches ſhake the floating Town ! ' 
Thus was of old Britannia's City bleſs'd, i 
Fer Pride and Luxury her Sons poſſeſs d: | j 
| Coaches and Chariots yer unfaſhion'd lay, | ff 


Nor late invented Chairs perplex'd the way : 
Then the proud Lady trip'd along the Town, 
And tuck d up Petticoats ſecur d her Gown, 
Her roſie Cheek with diſtant Viſits glow'd, 
And Exerciſe unarttul Charms beſtow'd ; 

But fince in braided Gold her Foot is bound, 


And a long trailing Manteau ſweeps the Ground, 


Her Shoe diſdains the Street: the lazy Fair, 


Wich narrow Steps affects a limping Air, 
B 3 Nov 
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Now gaudy Pride corrupts the laviſh Age, 
And the Streets flame with glaring Equipage ; 
The tricking Gameſter inſolently Rides, 

with Loves and Graces on his Chariots Sides; 
In ſawey State the griping Broker firs, 

And laughs at Honeſty, and trudging Wits: 
For you, O honeſt Men, theſe uſeful Lays 
The Muſe prepares; I ſeek no other Praiſe. 


When Sleep is firſt diſturb'd by Morning Cries, of the Wea: 
ir, 


From ſure Prognoſticks learn to know the Skies, 
Leſt you of Rheums and Coughs at Niglit complain, 
Surpriz'd in dreary Fogs, or driving Rain. 

When ſuffocaring Miſts obicure the Morn, 

Let thy worſt Wig, long us'd to Storms, be worn; 
This knows the powder'd Footman, and with Care, 
Beneath his flapping Har, ſecures his Hair, 

Be thou, for ev'ry Seaſon, juſtly dreſt, 

Nor brave the piercing Froſt with open Breaſt ; 
And when the burſting Clouds a Deluge pour, 

Let thy Surtout defend the drenching Show'r, 


The changing Weather certain Signs reveal, 
Fer Winter ſheds her Snow, or Froſts congeal ; 
You'll ſee the Coals in brighter Flame aſpire, 


And Sulphur tinge with blue the riſing Fire: 


* 
* 
* 


Signs of cold 
Veatber. i 


Your 
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Your tender Shins the ſcorchings Heat decline, 

And at the Dearth of Coals the Poor repine ; | 
Before her Kitchin Hearth, the nodding Dame N 
In Flannel Mantle wrapt, enjoys the Flame; 6 
Hov'ring, upon her feeble Knees ſhe bends, | 
And all around the grateful Warmth aſcends, 1 


Nor do leſs certain Signs the Town adviſe, 9 4 1 
Of milder Weather, and ſerener Skies. | 
The Ladies gayly drefs'd, the Mall adorn 
With various Dyes, and paint the ſunny Morn ; Kt 
The wanton Fawns with frisking Pleaſure range, 
And chirping Sparrows greet the welcome Change : 
Not that their Minds with greater Skill are fraught, [| 
Endu'd by Inſtinct, or by Reaſon taught, 
The Seaſons operate on every Breaſt ; 
Tis hence that Fawns are brisk, and Ladies dreſt. ſl 
When on his Box the nodding Coxchman ſnores, i 
And dreams of fancy'd Fares ; when Tavern Doors 1 [ 
The Chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er refuſe | i | 
To truſt thy buſy Steps in thinner Shoes, | | 


But when the ſwinging Signs your Ears offend Signs of 
: a , : ; Tainy Jian 
With creaking Noiſe, then rainy Floods impend; ther, 


Soon ſha!! the Kennels ſwell with rapid Streams, 


And ruſh in muddy Torrents to the Thames. 


The 
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The Bookſeller, whoſe Shop's an open Square, 
Foreſees the Tempeſt, and with early Care 
Of Learning ſtrips the Rails; the rowing Crew 
To tempt à Fare, cloath all their Tilts in Blue: 
On Hoſier's Poles depending Stockings ty'd, 
Flag with the ſlacken d Gale, from fide to fide ; 


| Church-Monuments ſoretell the changing Air; 


Then Niobe diſſolves into a Tear, 

And ſweats with ſecret Grief; you'll hear the Sounds 
Of whiſtling Winds, e'er Kennels break their Bounds ; 
Ungrateſul Odours Common-ſhores diffuſe, - 

And dropping Vaults diſtil unwholſom Dews, 

Eer the Tiles rattle with the ſmoaking Shower, 

And Spouts on heedleſs Men their Torrents pour. 


SuperPlition ts 
be avoided, 


All Superſtition from thy Breaſt repel. 
Let cred'lous Boys, and prattling Nurſes tell, 
How, if the Feſtival of Paul be clear, 
Plenty from lib ral Horn ſhall ſtrow the Year ; 
When the dark Skies diſſolve in Snows or Rain, 
The lab'ring Hind ſhall yoke the Steer in vain ; 
But if the threarning Winds in Tempeſts roar, 
Then War ſhall bathe her waſteful Sword in Gore, 
How, if on Swithin's Feaſt the Welkin lours, 
And ev'ry Fenthoufe ſtreams with haſty Show'rs, 
Twice twenty Days (hal! Clouds their Fleeces drain, 
Aud waſh the Vaven.cnr with inceſſunt Rain, 


Let 


If 
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Defit 
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Let not ſuch vulgar Tales debaſe thy Mind; 
Not Paul nor Swithin rule the Clouds and Wind. 


If you the Precept of the Muſe deſpiſe, 
and ſlight the faithful Warnings of the Skies, 
Fochers you'll ſee, when all the Town's afloat, 
Wrapt in th Embraces of a Kerſey Coat, 

Or double- button d Freize; their guarded Feet 


Defie the muddy Dangers of the Street, 

While you, with Hat unloop'd, the Fury dread 

Of Spouts high-ſtreaming, and with cautious Tread 
Shun ev'ry daſhing Pool ; or idly ſtop, 

To ſeek the kind Protection of a Shop. 

Bur Bus'neſs ſummons 3; Now with haſty Scud 

You joſtle for the Wall; the ſpatter'd Mud 

Hides all thy Hoſe behind; in vain you ſcow'r, 
The Wig alas ! uncurl'd, admits the Show'r. 

Fo fierce Alecbos ſnaky Treſſes fell, 

When Orpheus charm'd the rig'rous Pow'rs of Hell. 
Or thus hung Claucus Beard, with briny Dew 
Clotted and ſtrait, when firſt his am'rous View 
Surpris'd the bathing Fair ; the frighted Maid 

Now ſtands a Rock, transform'd by Circe's Aid. 


Good Huſwives all the Winter's Rage deſpiſe, Implements 


for 


Veſended by the Riding-hood's Diſguiſe ; female Mal- 1 


t roter 


bers, 


Or 
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Or underneach th' Umbrella's oily Shed, 
Safe through the Wer on clinking Pattens tread, 
Let Perſian Dames th' VUmbrella's Ribs diſplay, 


To guard their Beauties from the ſunny Ray | - 
Or ſweating Slaves ſupport the ſhady Load, ö 
| When Eaſtern Monarchs ſhew their State abroad; 
Britain in Winter only knows its Aid, 111 
To guard from chilly Show'rs the walking Maid. vich 
| But, O! forget not, Muſe, the Patten's Praiſe, > Cay 
| That female Implement ſhall grace thy Lays 3 weet 
| Say from what Art Divine th Invention came, Wh 
And from its Origine deduce the Name. hink 
| hink 
Where Lincoln wide extends her fenny Soil, 7 Nr nd. 

A goodly Yeoman liv'd, grown white with Toll avon 


One only Daughter bleſt his Nuptial Bed, 

Who from her infant Hand the Poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful Mother's Name) ſhe bore, 
But now her careſul Mother was no more. 
Whilſt on her Father's Knee the Damſel play'd, 
Patty he fondly call'd the ſmiling Maid ; 


As Years increas'd, her ruddy Beauty grew, \rou 
And Patty's Fame o'er all the Village flew. as f 
V 


Soon as the bluſhing Morning warms the Skies, 


And in the doubtful Day the Woodcock flies, 0 
| et 


4M If 5 


er cleanly Pail the pretty Huſwife bears, 
| ad ſinging to the diſtant Field repairs : 
&.nd when the Plains with ev'ning Dews are ſpread, 


The milky Burthen ſmoaks upon her Head. 


I 


Þcep, chro a miry Lane ſhe pick d her Way, 
Above her Ankle roſe the chalky Clay. 


. a - = EQ 
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Uulcan, by chance, the bloomy Maiden ſpies, 
' Vith Innocence and Beauty in her Eyes, 
e faw, he lovy'd ; for yet he ne er had known | 
$iveet Innocence and Beauty met in One. | 

ph Mulciber ! recall thy nuptial Vows, | 
hink on the Graces of thy Paphian Spouſe, j | 
rhink how her Eyes dart inexhauſted Charms, 1 
ind canſt thou leave her Bed for Patty's Arms ; a 


The Lemnian Pow'r forſakes the Realms above, 8 
is Boſom glowing with terreſtrial Love: 
ar in the Lane, a lonely Hut he found, 
o Tenan: ventur'd on th' unwholeſome Ground, 
ere ſmoaks his Forge, he bares his ſinewy Arm, 
nd early Strokes the ſounding Anvil warm 
\round his Shop the ſteely Sparkles flew, 1 
4s for the Steed he ſhap'd the bending Shoe, . 


When blue- ey d Patty near his Window came, 


Anvil reſts, his Forge forgets to flame. 
Ta 
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To hear his ſoothiig Tales, ſhe feigns Delays ; 
What Woman can reſiſt the Force of Praiſe ? 


At firſt ſhe coyly ev'ry Kiſs withſtood, 
And all her Cheek was fluſh'd with modeſt Blood : 
With headleſs Nails he now ſurrounds her Shoes, 
To ſave her Steps from Rains and piercing Dews; 
She lik d his ſoothing Tales, his Preſents wore, 


SST. . ad WC 


And granted Kiſſes, but would grant no more. 
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Let Winter chill d her Feet, with Cold ſhe pines, — 
And on her Cheek the fiding Roſe declines; 
No more her humid Eyes their Luſtre boaſt, 3 


And in hoarſe Sounds her melting Voice is loſt. 


This Vulcan faw, and in his heav'nly Thought, 

A new Machine Mechanick Fancy wrought, | 

Above the Mire her ſnelter'd Steps to raiſe,” 

And bear her ſafely through the Wintry Ways, Has 
Strait the new Engine on his Anvil glows, - | To 
| And the pale Virgin on the Patten roſe. Nov 
No more her Lungs are ſhook with dropping Rheums, And 
| And on her Cheek reviving Beauty blooms. 
| The God obtain d his Suit, though Flatt'ry fail, b 
| Prefents with Female Virtue muſt prevail. | "iP 

The Patten now ſupports each frugal Dame, 5 

Which from the blue- ey d Patty takes the Name. he 

ron 
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Of Talking the Streets by Day. 


Hus far the Muſe has trac'd in uſeful Lays, 
£ 2 The proper Implements for Wintry Ways ; 
Has taught the Walker, with judicious Eyes, 

To read the various Warnings of the Skies. 


Now venture, Muſe, from Home to range the Tow®, 
and for the publick Safety riſque thy own. 


For Eaſe and for Diſpatch, the Morning's beſt: 7/- Mor- 
ning. 
No Tides of Paſſengers the Street moleſt. 
You'll ſee a draggled Damſel, here and there, 


rom Billingſeate her fiſhy Traffick bear; 
C On 


On Doors the ſallow Milk-maid chalks her Gains : 
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I 
Ah! how unlike the Milk-maid of the Plains ! 


Betore proud Gates attending Aſſes bray, 


Or arrogate wich ſolemn Pace the Way; pale 
Theſe grave Phyſicians with their milky Chear, he 
The Love-fick Maid, and dwindling Beau repair ; vich 
Here Rows of Drummers ſtind in martial File, To [i 
And with their Vellom-Thunder ſkake the Pile, ate 


To greet the new-made Bride. Are Sounds like theſe, [And 
The proper Prelude to a State of Peace ? 


Now Induſtry awakes her buſy Sons, 2 
Full charg'd with News the breathleſs Hawker runs: 3 
Shops open, Coaches roll, Carts ſhake the Ground, mg 
And all the Streets w.th paſſing Cries reſound. oſt 
And 
Tf cloath'd in Black, you tread the buſy Town, ho 4 And 
Or if diſtinguiſh'd by the rev rend Gown, Walkers, But 
Three Trades avoid; oft' in the mingling Prels, And 
The Barber's Apron foils the fable Dreſs ; You 
Shun the Perſumer's Touch with cautious Eye, | Whe 
Nor let the Baker's Step advance too n'gh: Are 
Te Walkers too that youthſul Colours wear, | And 
Three ſully ing Tredes avoid with equal Care; | Him 
The little Chimney-Sweerer skultks along, Leſt 
And marks with footy Stains the heedleſs Throng ; But 
vn Sm z{-wal murnurs in the hoarſer. Throat, Coc 
From faumy Dingers guard thy threaten'd Coat: Viel 


Tit And 
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The Duſt- man's Cart offends thy Cloaths and Eves, 
vhen through the Street a Cloud of Afhes flics , 
Put whether Black, or lighter Dyes are worn, 
The Chandler's Basket, on his Shou'der born, 
wich Tallow ſpots thy Coat; reſign the Was, 

To ſhun the ſurly Butcher's greiſy Tray, 


Butchers, whoſe Hands are dy'd wich Blood's fout stin, 


: and always foremoſt in the Hangman's Train, 
| 


Let due Civilicies be ſtriftly paid. To. wen to) 
he Wall ſurrender to the hooded Md; Mo LEY 
Nor let thy ſturdy Elbow's haſty Rage 
oſtie che feeble Steps of trembling Age: 
And when the Porter bends beneath his Load, 1 | 
And pants for Breath; clear thou the crouded Road. 11 
F but above all, che groaping Blind direct, 
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And from the preſſing Throng the Lame protect. 
You'll ſometimes meet a Fop, ot niceſt Tread, | 
Whoſe mancling Peruke veils his empty Head, ] 
At ev'ry Step he dreads the Wall to loſe, + 
And riſques, to fave a Coach, his red-heel'd Shoes; 
| Him, like the Miller, paſs with Caution by, | 
Leſt from his Shoulder Clouds of Powder fly. 
But when the Bully, wich aſſuming Pace, Tee War 
Cocks his broad Hat, edg'd round with tarniſh d Lace, 
| Yield not the Way; defie his ſtrutting Pride, 


And thruſt him to the muddy Kennel's ſide; 
C 2 | He 
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He never turns again, nor dares oppoſe, But 
But mutters coward Curſes as he goes. Irm 
She” 


If drawn by Bus'neſs to a Street unknown, Of whom to en- Div 
7 ; | guirs the Way. Þ 
Let the ſworn Porter point thee through the Town; | 


| Be fure obſerve the Signs, for Signs remain, v 
I” Like faichful Land- marks to the walking Train. 5 To! 
| | Seek not from Prentices to learn the Way, Eer 
i} Thoſe ſabling Boys will turn thy Steps aſtray ; = Wil 
| Ask the grave Traſeman to direct thee right, Why 
He ne er deceives, but when he profits by t. Or 
Wh 
Where fam'd Saint Giles's ancient Limits ſpread, Ia) 

An inrail'd Column rears its loſty Head, 
Here to ſev'n Streets, ſev n Dials count the Day. \ 
And from each other catch the circling Ray. =_ 
Here, of the Peaſant, with enquiring Face, Bett 
Bewi!der'd, trudges on from Place to Place; ur. 
He dwells on ey'ry Sign, with ſtupid Gaze, Ame 
Enters the narrow Alley's doubtful Maze, | May 

| Trys ev'ry winding Court and Street in vain, 

| And doubles o'er his weary Steps again. | [--T 
f Thus hardy Theſeus, with intrepid Feet, Wh, 
q Travers d the dang'rous Labyrinth of Crete; Here 
1 Bur ſtill the wandring Paſſes forc'd his Stay, Whe 


1 Till Ariadne's Clue unwinds the Way. 
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But do not thou, like that bold Chief, conſide 
; Thy ventrous Footſteps to a female Guide; 


Snell lead thee with deluſive Smiles along, 
Dive in thy Fob, and drop thee in the Throng, 


To rid the ſlabby Pavement ; paſs nor by 


: 
; 
, 
N 
; 


} Will over-ſpread thy Calyes with ſpatr'ring Dirt. 
where Porters Hogſheads: roll from Carts aſlope, 
Or Brewers down ſteep Cellars ſtretch the Rope, 


Where counted Billets are by Carmen toft ; 
Stay thy raſh Steps, and walk without the Poſt, 


Where elevated oer the gaping Croud, 


ma 
17 


When waggiſn Boys the ſtunted Beeſom plyy - Uſeful Prev 


ce pt 3. 


Eer thou haſt held their Hands; ſome heedleſs Flirt 


* 


Claſp'd in the Board the perjur'd Head is bow d, 
Betimes retreat; here, thick as Hail-ſtones pcur, 
JIurnips, and hal{-hatch'd Eggs, (a ming'ed Showr} - 


Among the Rabble rain: Some random Throw 
May wich the trickling Volk thy Check o erflow. 


Though Expedition bids, yet never ſtray 
Where no rang'd Poſts defend the rugged Wav. 
Here laden Carts with thundring Waggons meet, 


Of narrow , 
StreEfs +» 


Wheels claſh with: Whee's, and bar the narrow Street; 


The laſhing Whip reſounds, the Horſes ſtrain, 
nd. Blood in Anguith burſts che ſwelling Vein. 


— 
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O barb rous Men, your cruel Breaſts aſſwage, 

Why vent ye on the gen rous Steed your Rage ? 
Does not his Service earn your daily Bread? 

Your Wives, your Children, by his Labours fed ! 
If, as the Samian taught, the Soul revives, 

And ſhiſting Seats, in other Bodies lives 

Severe ſhull be the brutal Coachman's Change, 
Doom'd, 1n a Hackney-Horſe, the Town to range : 
Carmen, transform'd, the groaning Load ſhall draw, 
Whom other Tyrants with rhe Laſh, ſhall awe. 


Who would of Watling-flreet the Dangers ſhire, The moſt in-Þ 
Convenient 
When the broad Pavement of Cheap-ſia? is near? Streets to 


Walkers. 


Or who * that rugged Street would traverſe o'er, * Thames: 


ſtreet, 


Thar ſtretches, O Fleet-ditch, from thy black Shore 
To the Tow'rs moated Walls ? Here Steams aſcend 
That, in mix'd Fumes, the wrinkled Noſe offend. 
Where Chandlers Cauldrons boil ; where fiſhy Prey 
Hide the wet Stall, long abſent from the Sea ; 

And where the Cleaver chops the Heiſer's Spoil, 


And where huge Hogſheads ſweat with trainy Oil, 
Thy breathing Noſtril hold, but how ſhall 1 


Paſs, where in Piles F Cornavian Cheeſes lye; Þ+ Cheſhire an, 


i tiently ſo called. 
Cheeſe, that the Table's cloſing Rites denies, 


And bids me with the unwilling Chaplain riſe, 


O bear 


— 
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Where Maſons mount the Ladder, Fragments fly; 
Mortar, and crumbled Lime in Show'rs deſcend, 
Ind o'er thy Head deſtruftive Tiles impend. 


C 

O bear me to the Paths of fair Pell-mell, The Pell-mell 

| celebrated, 
Safe are thy Pavements, grateful is thy Smell ! 

At diſtance, rolls along the gilded Coach, | 

Nor ſturdy Carmen on thy Walks encroach ; | } 

No Lets would bar thy Ways, were Chairs deny d, 

The ſoft Supports of Lazineſs and Pride; 

Shops breathe Perfumes, thro' Saſhes Ribbons glow, 

N The mutual Arms of Ladies, and the Beau. 

8 Yer ſtill ev'n Here, when Rains the Paſſage hide, 

oft the looſe Stone ſpirts up a muddy Tide 

Beneath thy careleſs Foot; and from on high, 


But fomerimes let me leave the noifie Roads, The Pleaſure ef 
walking thrg? 

And ſilent wander in the cloſe Abodes, an Alley, 

Where Wheels ne'er ſhake the Ground; there penſive ſtray, 

In ſtudious Thought, the long uncrouded Way, 


Here I remark each Walker's diff rent Face, 


And in the ir Look their various Bus'neſs trace. 
The Broker here his ſpacious Beaver wears, 
Upon his Brow fit Jealouſies and Cares z; 
Bent on ſome Mortgage, to avoid Reproach, 
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He ſeeks bye-Streets, and faves th' expenſive Coach, i | 
Soft, at low Doors, old Letchers tap their Cane, 


For fair Recluſe, that travels Drury-lane, 
: Here 
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Here roams uncomb d, the laviſh Rike, to ſhan 
His Fleet-ſtreet Draper's everlaſting Dun. 


Careful Obſervers, ſtudious of the Town, 
Shun the Misfortunes that diſgrace the Clown, 


Untempted, they contemn the Jugler's Feats, 
Paſs by the eue, nor try the * Thimble's Cheats. 
When Drays bound high; they never creſs behind, 
Where bubbkng Yeft is blown by Guſts 'of Wind: 
And when up Ludgate-Hill huge: Carts-move ſlow, 


Inconvenicnces 
that atterd | 
thoſe who are 
unacquainted ” 
with the Town, 


Far from the ſtraining Steeds ſecurely go, 
Whoſe daſhing Hooſs, behind them, fling the Mire, 


„ Not vu'gar Circumſtance my Verſe prolong ; 


And mark, with muddy ' Blots, the gazing Squire. 
The Parthian thus his Jav'lin backward throws, 
And as he flies, infeſts purſuing Foes, . 


The thoughtleſs Wits ſhall frequent Forſeits pay, 
Who 'gainſt the Centry's Box diſcharge their Tea. 
Do thou ſome Court, or ſecret Corner ſeek, 

Nor fluſh with Shame the paſſing Virgin's Cheek. 


Preceſts vnl- 
garly bnowhe 


Yet ler me not deſcend to trivial Song, 


On 
Why ſhould I reach the Maid when Torrents pour, 5 

| | l 
Her Head to ſhelter trom the ſudden Show'r ? 3 

| iS Ps 6 3 n 
* A cheat. commonly graGi:\d.in Me Strects, with three Thimbl.s ard To 


a litile Ball. 


Nsture 
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ture will beſt her ready Hand inſorm, 
wich her ſpread Petticoat to fence the Storm. 
Þoes not each Walker know the warning Sign, 


' hen Wiſps of Straw depend upon the Twine | 
Troſs the cloſe Street; that then the Pavior's Art 
Renews the Ways, deny'd to Coach and Cart ? | | 


f ho knows not, that the Coachman laſhing by, 4 
dee, with his Flouriſh cuts the heedleſs Eye; | 

i And when he takes his Stand, to wait a Fare, | | 
His Horſes Foreheads ſhun the Winter's Air? 
Nor will I roam, when Summer's ſultry Rays | 
Parch the dry Ground, and ſpread with Daſt the Ways ; 

Vith whirling Guſts, the rapid Atoms rife, 

Imoak o'er the Pavement, and involve the Skies, 


Winter my Theme confines ; whoſe nitry Wind Froſly Wee” 

Shall cruſt the ſlabby Mire. and Kennels bind; 

he bids the Snow deſcend in flaky Sheets, 

ind in her hoary Mantle cloath the Streets. 
Let not the Virgin tread theſe ſlipp'ry Roads, 

he gath'ring Fleece the hollow Patten loads; 
But if thy Footſteps ſlide with clotted Froſt, 
Strike off the breaking Balls againſt the Poſt, 
On ſilent Wheel the paſſing Coaches roll; 
Oft look behind and ward the threatning Pole. 
In harden'd Orbs the School-boy moulds the Snow, 
To mark the Coachman with a dextrous Throw. 


Why 
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Why do ye, Boys, the Kennel's Surface f pread, 

To tempt with ſaithleſs Paſs the Matron's Tread? 

How can ye Laugh, to fee the Damſel ſpurn, 

Sink in your Frauds and her green Stocking mourn ? 
At White's, the harneſs'd Chairman idly ſtands, 

And ſwings, around his Waſte, his tingling Hands: 
The Sempſtreſs ſpeeds to Change with red-tipt Noſe ; 
The Belgian Stove beneath her Footſtool glows, 

In half-whipt Muſlin Needles uſeleſs lye, 

And Shurtle-cocks acroſs the Counter fly. 

Theſe Sports warm harmleſs ; why then will ye prove, 
Deluded Maids, the dang'rous Flame of Love ? 


Where Covent-garden's famous Temple ſtands, 1 Danger: 


of Foot · Gall. 
That boaſts the Work of Jones immortal Hands, 


Columns, with plain Magnificence, appear, 

And graceful Porches lead along the Square : 
Here oft my Courſe I bend, when lo! from far, 

I ſpy the Furies of the Foot-ball War: 

The Prentice quits his Shop, to join the Crew, 
Encreaſing Crouds the flying Game purſue. 

Thus, as you roll the Ball o'er ſnowy Ground, 

The gath'ring Globe augments with ev'ry Round ; 
But whither ſhall I run? the Throng draws nigh, 
The Ball now Skims the Street, now ſoars on high ; 
The dextrous Glazier ſtrong returns the Bound, 
And jingling Saſhes on the Pent-houſe ſound, 


* 


TRIY TA 


O roving Muſe, recal that wond'rous Year, An Epiſode 


; 8 the great 
When Winter reign'd in bleak Britannia's Air; Froſt, . 


vh en hoary Thames, with froſted Oziers crown'd, 
Was three long Moons in icy Fetters bound, 


The Waterman, torlorn along the Shore, 
Penſive reclines npon his uſeleſs Oar, | 


Sees harneſs'd Steeds deſert the ſtony Town; 

7 nd wander Roads unſtable, not their own : 
Wheels o'er the harden'd Waters ſmoothly glide, 
And raſe with whiten d Tracks the ſlipp'ry Tide. 
Here the far Cook piles high the blazing Fire, i 
And ſcarce the Spit can turn the Steer entire. 
Booths ſudden hide the Thames, long Streets appear, 


And num'rous Games proclaim the crouded Fair. F 

So when a Gen'ral bids the martial Train | 
Spread their Encampment o'er the ſpatious Plain; | 
Thick-riſing Tents a Canvas City build, 

And the loud Dice reſound thro all the Field. 
Twas here the Matron found a doleful Fate: 
In Elegiac Lay the Woe relate, | 
Soft, as the Breath of diſtant Flutes, at Hours, 
When ſilent Ev'uing cloſes up the Flow'rs ; 


Lulling, as falling Water's hollow noiſe ; 
Indulging Grief, like Philomela's Voice, 


Doll ev'ry Diy had walk'd theſe treach'rous Roids; 
Her Neck grew warpt beneath autumnal Loads 


— 


Ot 
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Of various Fruit; ſhe now a Basket bore, 

That Head, alas! ſhall Basket bear no more. 
Each Booth ſhe frequent paſt, in queſt of Gain, 
And Boys with pleaſure heard her ſhrilling Strain. 
Ah Doi! all Mortals muſt refign their Breath, 
And Induſtry it felt ſubmit to Death 

The cracking Cryſtal yields, ſhe ſinks, ſhe dyes, 
Her Head, chopt off, from her loſt Shoulders flies : 
Pippins fhe cry'd, but Death her Voice confounds, 
And Pip-Pip-Pip along the Ice reſounds. 

So when the Thracian Furies Orpheus tore, 

And left his bleeding Trunk deform'd with Gore, 


His ſeverd Head floats down the ſilver Tide, 
His yet warm Tongue for his loſt Conſort cry'd ; 
Eurydice, with quiv'ring Voice, he mourn'd, 


And Heber's Banks Eurydice return d. V 

And 

But now the weſtern Gale the Flood unbinds, A Thaw And 

And black ning Clouds move on with warmer Winds; Rno 
The wooden Town its frail Foundation leaves, 

And Thames full Urn rolls down his plenteous Waves: 1 

From ev'ry Penthouſe ſtreams the fleeting Snow, : Anc 

And with diſſolving Froſt the Pavements flow. Har 

To 

Expertenc'd Men, inur'd to City Ways, How to now Swe 

the Days of 


Need not the Calendar to ccunt their Days. the Week. WI 


When 


Oe i RC >; 


hen through the Town, with ſlow and ſolemn Air, 
ed by the Noſtril, walks the muzled Bear; 
Behind him moves majeſtically dul!, 
The Pride of Hockley- hole, the ſurly Bull ; 
earn hence the Periods of the Week to name, 
mdays and Thur/days are the Days of Game. 


When fiſhy Stalls with double Store are laid ; 
The golden-belly'd Carp, the broad-finn'd Maid, 
ed-ſpeckled Trouts, the Sa!mon's filver Joul, 
he jointed Lobſter, and unſcaly Soale, 
\nd luſcious 'Scallops, to allure the Taſtes 
Of rigid Zealots to delicious Faſts ; 
ſedneſdays and Fridays you'll obſerve from hence, 
Days, when our Sires were doom'd to Abſtinence, 


When dirty Waters from Balconies drop, 
And dextrous Damſels twirle the ſprink!ing Mop, 
And cleanſe the ſpatter d Saſh, and ſcrub the Stairs; 
know Saturday's concluſive Morn appears. 


Succeſſive Crys the Seaſor's Change declare, Remark; on 
| | the cry of 
And mark the Monthly Progreſs of the Yer, the Teua. 

Hark how the Streets with treble Voices ring, 


To fell the bounteous Product of the Spring | 


Sweet-ſmelling Flow'rs, and Elders early Bud, 


With Nettle's tender Shoots, to cleanſe the Blood; 
D Ane 
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And when Junes Thunder cools the ſultry Skies, 
Ev'n Sund are prophan'd by Mackrell Cries. 


Walnuts the Fruit'rer's Hand, in Autumn, ſtain, 
B'ue Plumbs, and juicy Pears augment his Gain; 
Next Oranges the longing Boys entice, 

To truſt their Copper - Fortunes to the Dice. 


When Roſemary, and Bays, the Poet's Crown, Of chris 
Are bawl'd, in frequent Cries, through all the Town, 
Then judge the Feſtival of Chriſtmas near, 
| . Chriſtmas, the joyous Period of the Year. 
| | Now with bright Holly all your Temples ſtrow, 
Wich Laurel green, and ſacred Miſletoe. 
Now, Heav'm born Charity, thy Bleſſings ſhed ; 
Bid meagre Want uprear her ſickly Head : 
Bid fhiv'ring Limbs be warm; let Plenty's Bowle, 
In humble Roofs, make glad the needy Soul. 
See, fee, the Heav'n-born Maid her Bleſſings ſhed, 
Lo! meagre Want uprears her ſickly Head; 
Cloath'd are tlie Naked, and the Needy glad, 


Vhiie ſelüſh Avyarice alone is (ad. 


Proud Coaches paſs, regardleſs of rhe Moan, Precepts 0 


| | Ckarity. Þ C 
Ct Infant Orphans, and the Widows Groan; hy 
While Chiricy ſtill moves the Walker's Mind, 

O1 


His VY ral Purle relieves the Lame and Blind. 
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' diciouſly thy Half-pence are beſtow'd, 


3 
here the laborious Beggar ſweeps the Road. 
Whate'er you give, give ever at Demand, 


Vor let Old- Age long ſtrecch his palſy d Hand. 
hofe who give late, are importun d each Day, 
And ſtill are teas d, becauſe they ſtill delay. 
cer the Miſer durſt his Farthings ſpare, 


e thinly ſpreads them through the publick Square, 
here, all beſide the Rail, rang'd Beggars lie, 


ad from each other catch the doleful Cry; 
vich Heav'n, for Two-pence, cheap'y wipes his Score, 


ifs up his Eyes, and haſts to beggar more. 


Where the braſs Knacker, wrapt in Flannel Band, 
orbids the Thunder ot the Footman's Hand; 


h' Upholder, rueſul Harbinger of Death 
Vairs with Impatience, for the dying Breatn; 


is Vultures, o'er a Camp, with hov'ring Flight, 
nuff up the future Carnage of the Fight. 


ere canſt thou paſs, unmindful of a Pray'r, 


hat Heay'n in Mercy may thy Brother ſpare ? 


* | Come, F“ ſincere, experienc'd Friend, 
hy Briefs, thy Deeds, and ev'n thy Fees ſuſpend ; 
ome, let us leave the Temple's ſilent Walls, 

(My Bus'neſs to my diſtant Lodging calls: 


D 2 Through 


| Upon your State what Happineſs atrends * 
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Through the long Strand together let us ſtray, 

Wich thee converſing, I forget the Way. 

Behold that narrow Street, which ſteep deſcends, 
Whoſe Building to the ſlimy Shore extends; 

Here ArundelT's fam'd Structure rear'd irs Frame, 
The Street alone retains an empty Name: 

Where Titian's glowing Paint the Canvas warm'd, 
And Rapbaels fair Deſign, with Judgment, charm'd, 
Now hangs the Bell-man's Song, and paſted here, 
{Tic colour'd Prints of Overton appear. 

Where Statues breath'd, the Work of Phidias Hands, 
A wooden Pa np, or lonely Watch-houſe ſtands. 
There Effex ſtately Pie ad>rri'd the Shore, 

There CeciPs, Bedford's, Viller's, now no more. 
Yer Burlington's fair Palace ſt! remains; 

Beauty within, without Proportion reigns. 

Beneath his Eye declining Art revives, 

The Wall with animated i'':Qure lives; 

There Hendel ſtrikes tie S:rings, the melting Strain 
Tranſports the Soul, and thrills chrough ev'ry Vein; 
There oſt I ener (but wich cleaner Shoes) 

Fer Burlingtan's belov'd by ev'cy Muſc. 


O ye affociate Walkers, O my Friends, 


Whar, though no Coach to frequent Viſit rolls, 


Nor for your Shilling Chairmen ſling their Poles 3 


The Happineſs | 
of Walkers. 


Nor 
Nor 


Let 


An 
Stil 
Ru: 
Th 
Th 
Th 
Th 
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et ſtill your Nerves rheumatic Pains defye, 
Nor lazy Jaundice dulls your Saffron Eye; 
: No waſting Cough diſcharges Sounds of Death, 
Nor wheezing Aſthma heaves in vain for Breath; 
| Nor from your reſtleſs Couch is heard the Groan 
ol burning Gout, or ſedentary Stone. 
Let others in the jolting Coach confide, 
Or in the leaky Boat the Thames divide; 
Or, box d within the Chair, contemn the Street, 
And truſt their Satety to another's Feet, 
Still let me walk; for oft' the ſudden Gale 
Ruffles the Tide, and ſhifts the dang'rous Sail, 
Then ſhall che Paſſenger, too late, deplore 
The whelming Billow, and the faithle& Oar . 
The drunken Chairman .in the Kennel ſpurns, 
The Glaſſes ſhatters, and his Charge O erturns. 
Who en recount the Coach's various Harms ; 
The Legs disjointed, and the broken Arms? 


I've ſeen a Beau, in ſome ill-fated Hour, 
When o'er the Stones choak'd Kennels ſwell the Show'r, 

In giided Chariot loll ; he with Diſdain, 
Views ſpatter'd Paſſengers, all drench'd in Rain; 
a With Mud fuld high, the rumbling Cart draws near, 
» | Now rule thy prancing Steeds, lac /I Charioteer! 


The Duſtman laſhes on wich {pitefy 1! Rage 


His pond'rous Spokes chy painte /i Wheel engage, 
* D 3 Cruſh d 
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Cruſh'd is thy Pride, down falls the ſhrieking Beau, er 
N The flaby Pavement cryſtal Fragments ſtrow, col 
| Black Floods of Mire th embroider'd Coat diſgrace, Wa 
| | Ard Mud enwraps the Honours of his Face. ; Not 
So when dread ove, the Son of Phzbus hurt d, May 
! Scarred with dark Thunder, to the nether World $ An 
| The headftrong Courſers tore the ſilver Reins, Her 
| And the Sun's beamy Ruin gilds the Plains. | Oe 
| | | Plea 
| If the pale Walker pants with weak ning Ille, Anc 
if His ſickly Hand is ſtor'd with friendly Bills: 
From hence, he learns the ſeventh-bora Doctor's Fame, C 
. From hence, he learns the cheapeſt Tailors Name. Ran 
| 1 . So 
Li Shall the large Mutton ſmoak upon your Boards? * 
| f Such, Newgate's copious Market beſt affords ; 
| . Would ſt thou with mighty Beef augment thy Neal? \ 
| | þ Seek Leaden-hall ; Saint James's ſends thee Veal, On 
1 Thames: ſtreet gives Cheeſes; Cyvent garden Fruits? bas 
I 2tcor-felds old Books ; and .Monmouth-ſtreet old Suits, 82 
Hence may ſt thou well ſupply the Wants of Lite, 
Support thy Family, and cloath thy Wife. 3 
| wi 
Volumes, on ſnelter d Cralls, expanded lye, Th, 
And various Science lures t he learned Eye; "20 
The bending Shelves with pond rous Scholiaſts grozn, — 


4 And deep Divines to modern Chops unknown ; 
4 ä Here 
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SHere, like the Bee, that on induſtrious Wing, 
collects the various Odours of the Spring, 

walkers, at leifure, Learning's Flow'rs may ſpoil, 

Nor watch the Waſting of the Midnight Oil, 

May Morals ſnatch from Plutarch's tatter'd Page, 


A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's Sage. 


Here ſaunt tring Prentices o'er Otway weep, 


Oer Congreve ſmile, or over D * * ſleep; 
pleas d Sempſtreſſes the Lochs fam'd Rape unfold, 
and f Squirts read Garth, till Apozems grow cold. 


0 Lintoet, let my Labours obvious lie, 
Rang d on thy Stall, for ev'ry curious Eye; 
So fhall the Poor theſe Precepts gratis kno w, 
And to my Verſe their future Safeties owe. 


What Walker ſhall his mean Ambition fix, "4 
On the falſe Luſtre of a Coach and Six ? 
Let the vain Virgin, lur'd by glaring Show, ö | 
Sigh for the Liv'rys of th' embroider'd Beau. : | 


See, yon' bright Chariot on its Harneſs ſing, | | | 
With Flanders Mares, and on an arched Spring, 
That Wretch, to gain an Equipage and Place, 


Zetray'd his Siſter to a lewd Embrace. 


a 


| The Name of an Apothecary in the Pocm of the Diſpenſaty. 
This 
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if This Coach, that with the blazon'd Scutcheon glows, 
| Vain of his unknown Race, the Coxcomb ſhows. 
Here the brib'd Lawyer, ſunk in Velvet, ſleeps ; . 
The ſtarving Orphan, as he paſſes, weeps ; 

[| There flames a Fool, begirt with tinſelld Slaves, 
Who waſtes the Wealth of a whole Race of Knayes, 
That other, with a cluſtring Train behind, 

Owes his new Honours to a fordid Mind. 


| This next in Court Fidelity excells, 

ut The Publick rifles, and his Country ſells. 
| May the proud Chariot never be my Fate, — 
If purchas'd at ſo mean, fo dear a Rate; 


O rather give me ſweet Content on Foot, 


Wrapt in my Yertue, and a good Sartout ? z 


T RIV led. 
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Of Walking the Streets by Night. 


() And traverſe o'er the wide Ethereal Roads, 
Celeftial Queen, put on thy Robes of Light, 

Now Cynthia nimd, fair Regent of the Night. 

Ar Sight of thee, the Villian ſheaths his Sword, 
Nor ſcales the Wall, to fteal the wealthy Hoard. 
Oh! may thy Silver Lamp in Heav'n's high Bow'r 
Direct my Footſteps in the Midnight Hour. 


T RIVT A, Goddeſs, leave theſe low Abodes, 


When Night ficſt bids the twinkling Stars appear, The Eve- 


Or wich her cloudy Veſt inwraps the Air, 


ning. 


Then 
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Then ſwarms the buſie Street; with Caution tread, 
Where the Shop-Windows falling threat thy Head; 
Now Lab'rers home return, and join cheir Strength 
To bear che tort ring Plank, or Ladder's Length; 
Still fix thy Eyes intent upon the Throng, 

And as the Paſſes open, wind along, 


Where the fair Columns of Saint Clement ſtand, 4 = A A. 01 
of, cements, 
Whoſe ſtraiten'd Bounds encroach upon the Strand ; > 


Where the low Penthouſe bows the Walker's Head, 2 
And the rough Pavement wounds the yielding Tread; = 
Where not a Poſt protects the narrow Space, 2 ; 
: And ſtrung in Twines, Combs dangle in thy Face; 4 
| Summon at once thy Courage, rouze thy Care, ' 
4 Stand fi rm, look back, be refolute, beware. 
0 Forth iſſuing from ſteep Lanes, the Colliers Steeds 1 
i | Drag the black Load, another Cart ſucceeds. 
; | Team follows Team, Crouds heap'd on Crouds appear, tn 
| f And wait impatient, till the Road grow clear. FP 
4 | Now all the Pavement ſounds with trampling Feet, 3 
| And the mixt Hurry barricades the Street. pla 


i Entangled here, the Waggons lengthen d Team 
| Crack the tough Harneſs ; Here a pond'rous Beam 
if Lics over-turn'd athwart ; For Slaughter fed, 


Here lowing Bullocks raiſe their horned Head, 
Now Oaths grow loud, with Coaches Coaches jar, 


2 And the ſmart Blow provokes the ſturdy War; 
"| From 
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From the high Box they whirl the Thong around, 
And with the twining Laſh cheir Shins reſound: 
Their Rage ſerments, more dang'rous Wounds they try, 
And the Blood guſhes down their painſul Eye. 
And now on Foot the frowning Warriors light, 
| And with their pond'rous Fiſts renew the Fight; 
| Blow anſwers Blow, their Cheeks are ſmear d with Blood, 
Till down they fall, and grappling roll in Mud. 
So when two Boars, in wild * rene bred, 
Or on Weſiphalia's fatt'ning Cheſt - nuts fed, 
Gnaſh their ſharp Tusks, and rous'd with equal Fire, 
Diſpute the Reign of ſome luxurious Mire ; 


In the black Flood they wallow o'er and o'er, 
Till their arm'd Jaws diſtill with Foam and Gore: 


Where the Mob gathers, ſwiſtly ſhoot along, of Pb 
ockets, 
Nor 1dly mingle in the noiſy Throng, 


Lur'd by the Silver Hilt, amid the Swarm, 

The ſubtil Artiſt will thy Side diſarm. 

Nor is thy Flaxen Wigg with Safety worn; 
High on the Shoulder, in the Basket born, 
Lurks the ſly Boy; whoſe Hand to Rapine bred, 
Plucks off the curling Honours of the Head. 


Kere dives the skulking Thief, with practisd Slight, 


_ x 
—— 


And unfelt Fingers make thy Pocket light. 


— 
„ 
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Where's now thy Watch, with all its Trinkers, flown ? 


And thy late Snuff-Box is no more thy own. : 
But lo! his bolder Theſts ſome Tradſeman ſpies, And 
Swift from his Prey the ſcudding Lurcher flies; 800 
Dext'rous he ſcapes the Coach, with nimble Bounds, V 


While ev'ry honeſt Tongue Stop Thief refounds. 
So ſpeeds the wily Fox, alarm d by Fear, 

Who lately filch'd the Turkey's callow Care; 
Hounds following Hounds, grow louder as he flies, 
And injund Tenants join the Hunter's Cries. 
Breathleſs he ſtumbling falls: Ill-fated Boy! 
Why did not honeſt Work thy Youth employ ? 
Seiz'd by rough Hands, he's dragg'd amid the Rout, 
And ſtretch'd beneath the Pump's inceſſant Spout : 
Or plung'd in miry Ponds, he gaſping lies, 

Mud choaks his Mouth, and plaiſters o'er his Eyes. 


Let not the Ballad-Singer's ſhrilling Strain Of Ballad: 


S in gers. 


Amid the Swarm thy liſt' ning Ear detain: 


Guard well thy Pocket; for theſe Syrens ſtand, 
To aid the Labours of the diving Hand ; 
Confed'rate in the Cheat, they draw the Throng, 
And Cambrick Handkerchiefs reward the Song. 
But ſoon as Coach or Cart drives rattling on, 
The Rabble part, in Shoals they backward run. 
So Fove's loud Bolts the mingled War divide, 
And Greece and Tre) retreats on either ſide, 


* 
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if the rude Throng pour on with furious Pace, Of 
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And hap to break thee from a Friend's Embrace, Hs. 
Stop ſhort ; nor ſtruggle thro' the Croud in vain, | | 


But watch with careful EY. the paſſing Train. 
Let I (perhaps too fond) if chance the Tide 
rumultuous, bears my partner from my Side, 
mpatient venture back; deſpiſing Harm, 
I force my Paſſage where the thickeſt ſwarm, 
Thus his loft Bride the Trojan ſought in vain 
Through Night, and Arms, and Flames, and 
Thus Niſus wander'd o'er the pathleſs Grove, 
o find che brave Companion of his Love, 
ne pathleſs Grove in vain he wanders oer: 


uryalns alas! is now no more. 


That Walker, who regardleſs of his Pace, 
urns oft” to pore upon the Damſci's Face, 
rom Side to Side by thruſting Elbows toſt, 


1! ſtrike his aking Breaſt againſt the Foſt; 
Water, daſh'd from fiſhy Stalls, ſnall ſt:iin 
lis hapleſs Coat with Spirts of ſci'y Run. 

ur if unwarily he chance to ſtray, 


here twirling Turnſtiles inter nl the Wer, 


he the vart! ng Paſſenger mal! Wee them round, 


nd beat the Wretch ha!, >a heſ. to the 8:03 


Hills of Slain. 
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Let conſtant Vigilance thy Footſteps guide, 2% fu! Pre. 
And wary Circumſpection guard thy Side; N 
Then ſhalt thou walk unharm d the dang rous Night, 
Nor need tl! officious Link: Boy's ſmoaky Light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to croſs the Road, 
Where Alehouſe Benches reſt the Porter's Load, 
SGrievous to heedleſs Shins; No Barrow's Wheel, 
That bruiſes oft' che Truant School-Boy's Heel, 
Behind thee rolling, with inſidious Pace, 
Shall mark thy Stocking with a miry Trace, 
Let not thy vent'rous Steps approach too. nigh, 
Where gaping wide, low ſteepy Cellars lie ; 
Shou!d thy Shoe.wrench aſide, down, down yau full, 
.And overturn the ſcolding Huckſter's Stall, 


The ſcolding Huckſter ſhall not o'er thee moan, 
But Pence exact for Nuts and Pears o'erthrown. 


oh v FER. - Safity firh 
Thoug! you through cleaner Allies wind. by Day, > ef 3 7 


To ſhun the Hurries of the publick Way, confider'd, 


Yet ne'er to thoſe dark Paths by Night retire; 
Mind only Safety, and contemn the Mire. 
Then no impervious Courts thy Haſte detain, 


Nor ſacering &le-Wives bid thee turn again, 


Where Lincoln's-Iun, * wide Space, is raif d around, 


- Croſs not with vent'rous Step; there oft' is found 


— 


Ihe Dunger of creffing a Square ty Night, 


The 


Pre 
Tl 
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The lurking Thief, who while the Day-light ſhone, 
Made the Walls eccho with his begging Tone : 
That Crutch which late Compaſſion mov'd, ſhall wound 


Thy bleeding Head, and fell thee to the Ground. 


Though thou art tempted by the Link-man's Cill, 


vet truſt him not along the lonely Wall; 

In the Mid-way he'll quench the flaming Brand, 
And ſhare the Booty with the pilf*ring Band. 
Still keep the publick Streets, where oily Rays 


Shot from the Cryſtal Lamp, o'erfpread the Ways. 


Happy Auguſta ! Law-defended Town! The Hap ine. 


of London. 
Here no dark Lanthorns ſhade the Villain's Frown 3 


No Spaniſh Jealouſies thy Lanes infeſt, 

Nor Roman Vengeance ſtabs th unwary Breaſt ? 
Here Tyranny ne er lifts her purple Hand, 

But Liberty and Juſtice guard the Land 3. 

No Bravos here profeſs the bloody Trade, 


Nor is the Church the Murd'rer's Reſuge mide. 


Let not the Chairman, with aſſuming Stride, of Chairmen. 


Preſs near the Wall, and rudely thruſt chy Side: 


The Laws have ſet him Bounds ;; his ſervile Feet 
Should ne'er encroach where Poſts defend the Street. 
Yet who the Footman's Arrogance can quell, 

Whoſe Flambeau gilds the Saſhes ot Fell. nell? 


2 Where t 
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den in long Rank a Train of Torches flame, gos 
light che Midnight Viſits of the Dame? Am 

ners, perhaps, by happier Guidance led, 
day where the Chairman reſts, with Safety tread; Be | 
VWaenc'er I paſs, their Poles unſeen below, | wh 
Make my Knee tremble with the jarring Blow, The 
Wh 
* It Wheels bar up the Road, where Streets are croſt, If 1 
ich gentle Words the Coachman's Ear accoſt: Yo! 
He ncer the Threat, or harſh Command obeys, _ Are 
Puc with Contempt the ſpatter'd Shoe ſurveys, An 
Noiv Man with utmoſt Fortitude thy Soul, Thi 
To croſs the Way where Carts and Coaches roll 55 WI 

Vet do not in thy hardy Skill confide, 

Nor raſhly riſque the Kennel's ſpacious Stride ; f N 
Stay till afar the diſtant Wheel you hear, Wi 
Like dying Thunder in the breaking Air; Fir 
Thy Foot will ſlide upon the miry Stone, { An 
and paſſing Coaches cruſh thy tortur'd Bone, = Ll 
Or Wheels encloſe the Road; on either Hand Ari 
Fent round with Perils, in the midſt you ſtand, Ino 
| And call tor Aid in vain; the Coachman ſwears, Ani 
| 1 and Carmen drive, unmindſul of thy Prayers. Sp 
bu where wilt thou turn? ah! whither wilt thou fly? An 


On ev'ry ſide the preſſing Spokes are nigh. 


— — —— — —— — — 


* of crahing the Street, 


20 


4 


So Sailors, while Charybdis Gulphs they ſhun, 
Ama d, on Scylla's craggy Dangers run. 


Be ſure obſerve where brown Oftrea ſtands, of ONer », 
Who boaſts her ſnelly Ware from Wallfeet Sands; 
| There may'ſt thou paſs, with ſaſe unmiry Feet, 
Where the rais'd Pavement leads athwart the Sreet. 
If where Flect-Ditch wich muddy Current flows, 
You chance to roam: where Oyſter-Tubs in Rows? 
Are rang'd beſide the Poſts; there ſtay thy Haſte, 
And with the fav'ry Fiſh indulge thy Taſte: 
The Damſel's Knite the gaping Shell commands, {| 
While che ſalt Liquor ſtreams berween her Hands. 


The Man had ſure a Palate cover'd o'er 25 5 
With Braſs or Steel, that on the rocky Shore 6 | | 
Firſt broke the o0zy Oyſter's pearly Coat, 
And riſqu'd the. living Morſel down his Throat. | | 
What will not Lux'ry tafte ? Earth, Sea, and Air : lf 
Are daily ranſack d far the Bill of Fare. 
Blood ſtuff'd in Skins is Britiſh Chriſtian's Food, {| 
And France robs Marſhes of the croaking Brocd ; [ 


Spungy Morells in ſtrong RagouNs are found, 
And in the Soupe the ſhmy Snail is drowud. 


E 2 When 


— 
— 
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When {rom high Spours the daſhing Torrents fall, 05/erve- 


tions con- Or t 


Ever be watchful to maintain the Wall ke — 40 
For ſhou!d'ſt thou quit thy Ground, the ruſhing Throng the Wall, wh 
Will wich impetuous Fury drive along; Ane 
All preſs to gain thoſe Honours thou haſt loſt, No 
And rudely ſhove thee far without the Poſt. Ito 
Then to retrieve the Shed you ſtrive in vain, Ho 
Dragg'ed all o'er, and ſoak d in Floods of Rain. 10 
et rather bear the Show'r, and Toils of Mud, 
Than in the doubtful Quarrel riſque thy Blood, | 
O think on OEdipus* deteſted State, | 
Ind by his Woes be warn'd to ſhun thy Fate. m 
f Where three Roads join'd, he met his Sire unknown , * 
| jt {Unhappy Sire, but more unhappy Son! ) WI 
| i Each claim'd the Way, their Swords the Strife decide, 115 
Ty The hoary Monarch fell, he groan'd and dy d! bas 
Hence ſprung the fatal Plague chat thinn'd thy Reign, An 
Thy curſed Inceſt! and thy Children flain ! Tc 
Hence wert thou doom'd in endleſs Night to ſtray | 
Through Theban Streets, and cheerlefs grop thy Way. 
Contemplate, Mortal, on thy fleeting Years 3 Of « Faner=): i 
See, with black Train the Funeral Pomp appears : T. 


Whetſier 


Whether ſome Heir attends in fable State, 

And mourns with outward Grief a Parents Fate ; 
Or the ſair Virgin, nipt in Beauty's Bloom, 

4 Croud of Lovers follow to her Tomb: 

Why is the Herſe with 'Scutcheons blazon'd round; 
And with the nodding Plume of Oſtrich crown'd ? 
No : The Dead know it not, nor Profit gain; 

It only ſerves to prove the Living. vain. 

How ſhort is Life ! how frail is human Truſt ! 

Js all this Pomp for laying Duſt to Duſt ? 


Where the nail'd Hoop defends the painted Stall, Of atoid+ 
Pruſn not thy fweeping Skirt too near the Wall; N 
| Thy heedleſs Sleeve will drink the colour d Oil, 
and Spot indelible thy Pocket ſoil. 

as not wiſe Nature ſtrung the Legs and Feet 

With firmeſt Nerves, defign'd to walk the Street? 


Has ſhe not given us Hands to groap aright, 
Amidſt the frequent Dangers of the Night? 
And think ſt thou not the double Noſtril meant, 
To warn from oily Woes by previous Scent ? 


Who can the various City Frauds recite, Of warious- 

Cheats fer- 

Wich all the petty Rapines of the Night? 22 Pr ae 
Who now the Guinea-Dropper's Bait regards, 


Trick d by the Sharper's Dice, or Juggler's Cards? 
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Why ſhou'd I warn thee ne'er to join the Fray, 9 
Where the Sham-Quarrel interrupts the Way? 

Lives there in theſe our Days ſo ſoſt a Clown, 

Brav'd by the Bully's Oaths, or threat ning Frown 2? 

I need not ſtrict enjoyn the Pocket's Care, 

When from the crouded Play thou lead ſt the Fair; 

Who has not here, or Watch, or Snuff-Box loſt, 

Or Handkerchiefs that India s Shuttle boaſt ? 


* ©: may thy Virtue guard thee through the Roads 
Ot Drury's mazy Courts, and dark Abodes. 
The Harlors' guileſul Paths, who nightly ſtand, 
Where Katherine-ftreet deſcends into the Strand. 
Say, vagrant Muſe, their Wiles and ſubtil Arts, 
To lure the Stranger's unſuſpecting Hearts; 
So ſhall our Youth on healthful Sinews tread, 
And Ciry Cheeks grow warm with rural Red. 


+ Tis She who nightly ſtrowls with ſaunt'ring Pace, 
No ſtubborn Stays her yielding Shape embrace ; 
Beneath the Lamp her tawdry Ribbons glare, 

The new-ſcower'd Manteau, and the flattern Air; 
High-draggled Petticoats her Travels ſhow, 
And hallow Cheeks wich artful Bluſhes glow ; 


— 


* An Admonition to Virtue, 
f How to know a V lere, 


'Þ +:;h flarr'ring Sounds ſhe ſooths the cred'lous Ear, 
noble Captain! Charmer! Love! my Dear! 
1 Kiding-hood, near Tavern-Doors ſhe plies, 

Ur muffled Pinners hid her livid Eyes. 

Wich empty Bandbox ſhe delights to range, 

ind (cigns a diſtant Errand from the Change; 
4y, ſhe will oſt the Quaker's Hood prophane, 
and crudge demure the Rounds of Drury-Lane, 
ne darts from Sarſnet Ambuſh wily Leers, 
Twirches thy Sleeve, or with familiar Airs, 
fer Fan will pat thy Cheek; theſe Snares diſdain, 
or gaze behind thee, when ſhe turns again. 


I knew a Yeoman, who for thirſt of Gain, A dreadful 
Example, 


o the great City drove from Devon Plain 

is num'rous lowing Herd; his Herds he fold, 

and his deep leathern Pocket bagg'd with Gold; 

Drawn by a fraudful Nymph, he gaz'd, he figh'd; 

amindtul of his Home, and diſtant Bride, = 
he leads the willing Victim to his Doom, 

Through winding Alleys to her Cobweb Room. 
hence thro' the Street he reels, ſrom Poſt to Poſt, 
Yiant with Wine, nor knows his Treaſure loſt, 

The vagrant Wretch th' aſſembled Watchmen ſpies, 

e waves his Hanger, and their Poles defics ; 
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Deep in the Round-Houſe pent, all Night he ſnores, N 
And the next Morn in vain his Fate deplores. 


Ah hapleſs Swain, unus'd to Pains and I!!s ! 
Canſt thou forgo Roaſt-Beef ſor naufeous Pills ? 
How wilt thou lift to Heav'n thy Eyes and Hands, 
When the long Scroll the Surgeon's Fees demands ! 
Or elſe (ye Gods avert that worſt Diſgrace) 

Thy ruin'd Noſe falls level with thy Face, 
Then ſhal! thy Wiſe thy loathſome Kiſs diſdain, 
And wholeſome Neighbours from thy Mug retrain. 


Yet there are * Watchmen, who with friendly Light, 
Will reach thy reeling Steps to tread aright ; 
For Sixpence will ſupport thy helpleſs Arm, 
And Home conduct thee, ſafe from nightly Harm; 
Bur if they ſhake their Lanthorns, ſrom afar, 
To call their Breth'ren to conſed'rate War, 


When Rakes reſiſt their Pow'r ; if hapleſs you 


WH Should chance to wander with the ſcow'ring Crew; Oft 
| i | Though Fortune yield thee Captive, ne er deſpair, Or 
Fi But ſeek the Conſtable's conſid'rate Ear; 8 
by He will reverſe the Watchman's harſh Decree, nt 
4 Mov'd by the Rhet'rick of a Silver Fee. in 

| t Thus would you gain ſome fav'rite Courtiers Word; a 
4 Fee not the petty Clarks, but bribe my Lord. 1 


* Of Watckmen, 


Now 


— 


OW 


FA 


Kindlers of Riot, Enemies of Sleep. 

His ſcatter'd Pence the flying * Nicker flings, 

And with the Copper Show'r the Caſement rings. 

Who has not heard the Scowrer's Midnight Fame? 

Who has not trembled at the Mohoct's Name? 

Was there a Watchman took his hourly Rounds, 

Safe from their Blows, or new-invented Wounds ? 

I pats their deſp'rate Deeds, and Miſchiefs done, 
here from Snow-hill black ſteepy Torrents run; 
2w Matrons, hoop'd within the Hogſhead's Womb, 

Were tumbled furious thence, the rolling Tomb 

Der the Stones thunders, bounds from Side to Side. 

So Regulus to fave his Country dy d. 


r arched Vaults their gaping Jaws extend, 

or the dark Caves to Common- Shores deſcend, 

Oft by the Winds, extin& the Signal lies, 

Or ſmother' d in the glimm' ring Socket dies, 

er Night has half roll'd round her Ebon Throne; 
1the wide Gulph the ſhatter'd Coach o'erthrown. 
inks with the ſnorting Steeds; the Reins are broke, 


and from the cracking Axle flies the Spoke, 
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Now is the Time that Rakes their Revells keep; of Rakes, 


Where a dim Gleam the paly Lanthorn throws 2 2 
K:10N In 
Oer the mid' Pavement ; heapy Rubbiſh grows, dark Night. 


Gentlemen; who dclightcd to break Windows with Half: pence. 


So 


— — — —— —_— 


_ __ — —— — 


— 
— - 


— 


3323 2 <td _— 


N 


48 TRIMYFTIA, 


So when ſam d Eddyſtone's far-ſhooting Ray, 

Thar led the Sailor through the ſtormy Way, 
Was from its rocky Roots by Billows torn, 

And che high Turret in the Whirlewind born, 
Fleets bulg d their Sides againſt the craggy Land, 
And picchy Ruines blacken d all rhe Strand, 


Who then through Night would hire the harneſs'd Steed, 
And who would chuſe the ratling Wheel for Speed? 


But lark! Diſtreſs with ſcreaming Voice draws nigh'r, 
And wakes the Cuind'ring' Street with Cries of“ Fire. 
Ar ficſt a g\owing Red emvraps the Skies, 
And born by Winds the ſcatt'ring Sparks ariſe ; 
From Beam to Beam, the fierce Contagion ſpreads ; 
The ſpiry Fl imes no lift aloſt their Heads, 
Through the burſt Saſh a blazing Deluge pours, 
And ſplicing Tiles deſcend in rattling Show'rs, 
Now with thick Crouds th' enlighten'd Pavement ſwarms, 
The Fire-man ſwears beneath his crooked Arms, 
A leathern Caſque his vent'rous Head defends, 
Boldly he climbs where thickeſt Smoak aſcends : 
Mov'd by the Mother's ſtreaming Eyes and Prayers, 
The helpleſs Intant rhrovgh the Flame lie bears, 
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* of Fire. 
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| The Dardan Hero bore his aged Sire. 


Blown by ſtrong Winds the fiery Tempeſt roars, 
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With no lefs Virtue, than through hoſtile Fire, 


See forceſul Engines ſpout their leyelld Streams, 
To quench the Blaze that runs along the Beam; 
The grappling Hook plucks Raſters from the Walls, 
And Heaps on Heaps the ſmoaky Ruine {al's, 


Bears down ne Walls, and pours along the Flo rs: 
The Heav'ns are all a- blaze, the Face of Night 

ls cover'd with a ſanguine dread:ul Light.; 

Twas ſuch a Light involy'd thy Tow'rs, O Rune, 
The dire !"reſage of mighty Cæſur's Dom, 

When the Sun veii'd in Ruſt his mourning Head, 
And frightful Prodigies the Skies o'erſpread. 

Hark! the Drum thunders! far, ye Crouds, retire: 
Behold! the ready Match is tipt with Fire, 

The nitrous Store is laid, the ſmutty Train 
Wich running Blaze awakes the barrelb'd Grain: 
Flames fudden wrap the Walls; with ſullen Sgund, 
The ſhatter d Pile ſinks on the fmoaky Ground. 5M 
So when the Years ſh1ll have revolv'd the Date, 

h inevitable Hour of Naples Fate, 
Mer fap'd Foundations ſhal with Thunders ſhike, 
and heave and toſs upon the ſulph'rous Lake; 


Eith's Womb at once the fiery Flood ſhall reid, 


And in th Abyts her plunging Toiw'rs deſcznd. 


L / Con- 
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Conſider, Reader, what Fatigues I ve known, 


The Toils, the Perils of the wintry Town; 
What Riots ſeen, what buſtling Crouds I bor'd, 


Yet ſhull I bleſs my-Labours, if Mankind 
Their future Satety from my Dangers find. 
Thus the bold Traveller, inur'd to Toil, 
"Whoſe Steps have printed Aſia's deſert Soil, 
The barb'rous Arabs Haunt ; or ſhiv'ring croſt 
Dark Greenland Mountains of eternal Froſt ; 


Whom Providence, in length of Years, reſtores 
'To the wiſh'd Harbour of his native Shores ; 


Sets forth his Journals to the publick View, 


To caution, by his Woes, the wandring Crew. 


And now compleat my gen'rous Labours lye, 
Finiſh'd, and ripe for Immortality. 


Bur never th' eternal Part, my Fame, 


.Or bur at Chelſea under Cuftards read; 
When Criticks crazy Bandboxes repair, 


How oft I croſs where Carts and Coaches roar'd ; 


Deatłr ſhall entomb in Duſt this mould'ring Frame. 


When WY and G, mighty Names, are dead; 


And Tragedies, turn'd Rockets, bounce in Air ; 
High-rais'd on Fleet-Sreet Poſts, confign'd to Fame, 
This Work. ſhall ſhine, and Walkers bleſs my Name. 


A, 


of 4 ſes their Arrogance, 


Ariadne's Clue, 


P- 
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Uthor, for whom he wrote the Poem, p. 6 


14 
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Alley, the Pleaſure of MVallung in one, 


Ulna nac s, uſeleſs to judicious Walkers, 


rumn whot Cries then in uſe, 
\rundel-Rreet; 
uthor, bis Wiſh, 


B. 


Bavaroy, by whom Worn, 

rokers keep Coaches, 

zookſeller, ill d in the Weather, 
darber, by whom to be ſbun d, 
aker, to whom prejudicial, 
zutchers to be avorded, 

—ully, His Inſolence to be corrected, 
roker, where he uſually walks, 
urlington-Houle, 

eau Chariot overturn'd, 

ills diſperſed to Walkers, 

Ballad Singers, . 


lley, not to be walk'd in by Night, 
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E. 

ani, the Author's Love of bis, P. 2 
Civic-or own, ibid. 
Cunlet, bow affected by Rain, p. 

vat, how to chuſe one for the Winter, Aid 
Cu, the Convenience of one, p. 4 
A Amber-headed one uſeleſs, - tbid, 
ie Abuſe of it, ibid, 


ais and Chariots prejudicial to health, ibid. 
Cwachman aſicep on his Box, what the Sign of, 


Chairmen, an Obſervation upon them, ſid 
Church Monuments ſuretell the Weather, ibid. 
Commun:ſhoiges, p. 8 
Cold, the Deſcri'tion of one, p. 12 
Clergy, what "Iradeſmen to avoid, P. 14 
Chinmey-Sweeper, by whom to be avoided, ibid. 
Chandlers prejudicial to Walkers, p. 15 
City to be paid to Walkers, ibid. 
Cuntry-man ferplex d to find the way, p. 16 
Coachmen. his Metamorphoſis, p. 18 
Carmen when unmerciful, his Pune. 
| ibid. 

Cheapſide, ibid. 
Ceeſe not lou'd by the Author, ibid, 
Couchman, his Whip dangerous, p. 21 
Mi, Care of his any 1h ibid, 
ac hes dangerous in ſnowy Weather, ibid. 


Chairmen, their Exerciſe in Jroſiy Weather, 


| ibid. 

(.ovent-Garden, P. 22 
cries of the Tozon, Obſervations upon them, 

p. 25 


Chiiltmas, wha Crier fore-run it, 
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A Seaſon for general Charity,” ibid. 
Ooc hes, thoſe that keep them uncharitable, ibid. 
Charity moit prattiſed by Walkers, p. 27 
—— Where given with Fudgment, ibid. 
— Not to be delay d, ibid. 
Chairs the Danger of them, p. 29 
Coaches attended with ill Accidents, ibid. 
— Deſiſed by Walkers, p. 31 
—— Kept by Coxcombs and Pim , p. 22 
Clement's Charch, the Paſs of it deſeribed, p. 24 
Colliers Carts, i'd... 
Coaches, a op of them deſcribed, ibid. 
© Coachmen, a Hebt of them, P. 25 
| Crowd parte l by a Coach, We | 
cellar, the Misfortune of falling into one, p. 38. 
 Cu-de-Sac, P. 39 
Chairmen, Law concerning them, ibid. ; 
- Therr Poles dangerous, | p. 40 | 
Coachmen deſpiſe dirty Shoes, ibid. | 
, Þ Coaches, a Man ſurrounded by them, ibid. 
 B Conſtable, his Conſideration, e ; 
ach fallen into a Hole, deſcribed, p. 47 * ; 
Craticks, their Fate, p, $0 
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. | Doily Sruffs, uſeleſs in Winter, ä 
1 Drugger-Silk, improper in cold Weather, ibid 


Dreh, Propriety therein to be obſerved, p. 6 

Drummers improper at a Wedding, p. 14 

, | Duſtman, to whom offenſive, p. 15 

« Þ Drays, when not to be walk'd behind, 8 20 

Doll, a melancholly Story of her Death, p. 24 
Duſtman fpitef.cl to gilded Chariots, p. 29 | 

5 | Drury-Lane dangerous to Virtue, D. „ | 
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Ebeniug deſcribed, p. 32 

Eddy ſtone WN p. 48 

Frieze, it 95 Defets, ; P- 3 
Foetman, his Prudence in rainy Weather, p. 6 

lr Weather, Signs of it, p. 7 
Furtier's Shop, a Deſeription of one, P. 11 
1 lp, the Deſcription of one walking, p. 15 
| - e ill Conſequence cf paſſing too near one 

| ibid. 
Fi 4 Female Guides not to be made uſe of, p. 17 
1 Fot. bull deſcribed, p 22 
| Froſt, an Epiſode of the great one, p. 23 

a Fir, one kept on the Thames, ibid. 
| Filkmonger, the Deſcription of h4s Stall, p. 25 

; Fiiday, how to know it, ibid. 
1 Friend. the Author walks with onc, p. 29 
| — Rules to walk with one, P. 37 
Fox, /ike a Prek-pocket, P. 36 
Frot-man very arrogant, | P. 39 
Flcer-Ditch, Pp. 41 
Funeral, the Walkers Contemplation on one, p. 42 

Fire, the Deſcription of one, p. 48 
Fire-man, his Vertue, ibid. 
Fire-Engines, Pa >" Wo = 
Gameſler, his Chariot deſcribed, P. 6 

Glaſier, bis Skill at Foot- Ball, p. 22 
Guinca-droppers, P. 43 
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Holland, the Streets of that Country deſcrived, 
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Hoſier's Poles, what obſerved by them, 
Hawker, at what Time be crys News, 
Hor ſes like Parthian” S, 

Hands, their Uſe, 


Houſe blown up, the oh ek as of it, 
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Invention of Pattens, 
Jugglers to be avoided 
Induſtry not exempt fon Death, 


Tune, what Cry denotes that Month, 
James Sr its Market, 


K. 
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| Knocker of a Deor, an Obſervation on one, p. 27 


Katherine-ſtreet, p. 44 
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London, is Happineſs before the Invention of 
Coaches and Chairs, P. 5 


I adies walking the Streets, ibid. 
I the Park what they betoken, p. 7 


Dres, neither by Reaſon nor In ind, ibid. 
Letchers old, where they Pons, a 


3 
Leaden-hall Market, 3 30 
Lintott Mr. Advice to him, 3 
Lawyer paſſing the Street in a Coach, P. 32 
Labourers return'd from Work, p. 34 
Lincoln's-Inn-Fic/ds, P. 38 
 Linkman, where not to be truſted, P. 39 
Luxury, a Reflection on it, A 41 
Legs their Uſe, 43 
Lanthorn, what it ſhews in the middle 4 the 
Street, | p. 47 
M. . 

Mor nine, then what firſt to be conſidered, p. 6 
Murtha, a Mill 2 ud of Lincolnfhire, 1 p. To 
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Morning deſcribed, 


P. 13 


Milk-maid of the Cty, unlike a Rural One, 
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Mercy recommended to Coachmen and Carmen, 


Maſons, dangerous to paſs where at Work 


Modeſty not to be offended 
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p. 18 
P. 19 


P. 20 


Monday, by what Obſervations to know it, p. 25 


Miſer, his manner of Charity, 
Mia 8, 4 4 
Monmouth-Street, 
Mobs to be avoided, 
Mohocks, a Seit of modern Rakes, 
Matrons put in Hogſheads, 
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Naples, rhe Streets of that City, 
Newgate Market, 

Niſus and Euryalus, 

Noſe, its Uſe, 

Nicker, his Art, 

Naples, ts Fate, 5 

Oyſters, at what time firſt cry d, 
OltWoman, an Obſervation who one, 
Obſervations on the Looks of Walkers, 
Ox roaſted on the Thames, 

Orpheus, his Death, 

Overton the Print-Seller, 
Oyſter-Wench, | 
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p-· 20 
ibid. 
p 35 
p. 47 
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p. 41 


Oyſter, the courage of him that firſt eat one, ibid. 


OEdipus, 1 
Pavers, their Duty, | 
Paris, the Streets of that City, 


P. 42 
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Poor, their Murmurs, what the Sign of p. 7 


Paul Saint, his Fe ſtival, p. 8 
Precepts, what the Conſequence, if neglefted, p. 9 
Puttents, a Female Implement, p. 10 
Preſents better than Flatter , p. 12 
Patten, its Derivation, ibid. 
Perſumer, by whom to be avoided, p. 14 
Porter ſworn, uſeful to Walkers, p. 16 
Prentices not to be rely'd on, ibid. 
Poſt, when to walk on the outfide of it, P. 17 
Piltery not to be gat d upon, ibid. 
Pythagoras bis Doctrine, p. 18 
Pall-Mall celebrated, p. 19 
Petticoat, its Uſe in bad Weather, p. 21 


Pavers, a Signal for Coaches to avoid them, ibid, 
Pattens inconvenient in ſnowy Weather, ibid. 


Pzcton, 2 Brau combared 12 hin. p. 20 
perritwigs, how ſtolen off the Head, P. 35 
Pick-pocket, his Art and Misfortunes, ibid, 
Paint, how to be avoided, 43 
Play-houſe, a Caution when you lead a Lady out 
of tr, Q | p. 44 
Quarrels for the Wall to be avoided, p. 42 
Yuarrels, ſham ones, dangerous, P. 43 
Rome, the Srreets of it, p. 5 
Rain, Signs of it. 1 
Riding- Hood, its Uſe, P. 
Rakes, how they avoid a Dun, p. 20 
Raphael Urbin. p. 28 
Rakes, their Time of walking, 5 43h 
Regulus, his Death, ibid. 


Reader, ' the Author addreſies him, p. 49 
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Scavengers, their Duty, P. 2 
Stage · Caches, an Obſervation upon them, ibid. 
Shoe-cleaning Boys, the Time of their firſt Ap- 
pearance, ibid. 
Shoes when to provide them ibid. 
bat ſort improper for Walkers, ibid. 
hat proper for Dancers, ibid. 
hat molt proper for Walkers, P. 3 
Surtout Kerſey, ite Deſcription, ibid. 
© Shins, what they betoken when ſcorch'd, p.) 
Sins creating, what they betoken, ibid, 
Superſtition to be e Pe 8 
Swithin Saint, his Feſtival, ibid. 
Shower, a Man in one deſcribed, p. 9 
Smallcoal-Man, by whom to be avoided, p. 14 
Signs, the Uſe of them. yy: ue 


Seven Dials of. St, Giles's Pariſh deſcribed, ibid. 
Stockings, how to prevent their being ſpatter d, 


p. 17 
Streets, narrow ones to be avoided, ibid. 
Summer foreign to the Author's Deſign, p. 21 
Snowy Weather. 5 ibid. 
Shoes, how to free them from Snow, ibid. 
Snow-Balls, Coachmen pelted with them, ibid. 
School. Boys miſc hievous in froſty Weather, 2 22 
Sempireſs, the Deſcription of her in 4 Froſty 
1 ibid. 
Sempſireſs, Advice to her, ibid. 
Saturday, by what Obſervations to know it, p. 25 
Spring, the Cries then in Uſe, ibid. 
Streets formerly Noblemens Houſes, p. 28 
Swords ſilber, lure Thieves, P. 25 
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Scylla and Charybdis, ibid. 
Street, where to croſs by Night, P. 41 
Scowerers, a Sert of Rakes, p. 47 
Snow-Hill, | ibid. 


= T. | 
Trivia, -the Goddeſs of Streers and High-Ways, 
invoR'd, 


p. 1 
Trades prejudicial to Walkers, we 14 
Tradeſmen, in what to be truſted, p. 16 
Theſeus in the Labyrinth of Crete, ibid. 
Thames-[treet P. 18 
Trades offenſrve to the Smell, ibid. 


Tea-Drinkers, à neceſſary caution to them, ibid. 
Thames, Coaches driven over it, p. 23 
Thaw, the Deſcription of one, p. 24 


Thurſday, by what Obſervations to know it, p. 25 
Titian, | 


P. 28 

Trivia z7vok'd as Cynthia, P. 33 
Turnſtiles, P. 37 
Tragedtes, their Fate, P. 50 
Venice, the Streets of it, p. 5 
Vaults, an Obſervation upon them, p. 8 
Umbrella, 776 Le, | p. 10 
Vulcan in Love with a Milkmazd, p. 11 
Advice to hin, ibid. 


Vulcan metamorphos'd to a Country Farrier, ibid. 
be Inventor of Hob-Nails and Sparables, 


P. 12 
———The Inventor of Pattens, ibid. 
Upbolder, where be & 0 P. 27 


Inter, the beginning of It deſcribed, P- 2 
Witgey Broadcloath proper for Hor ſemen, p. 3 
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bar to be worn in a Milt, p. 6 
Mater nan, judicious in the Weather, p. 8 
Winds whiſtling, what they foretell, ibid, 

Wig compared to AleQto's Snakes, p. 9 

— To Glaucus' Beard, | ibid. 

Wall, to whom to be given, P. 15 

——— To whom to be deny d, ibid. 

ay, of whom to be enquired, P. 16 
Watling : ſtreet, p. 18 
Walkers inadvertent, to what Misfortunes liable, 

20 

Wits, a Caution to them, 715 

Malter diſtreſß d 5 a Foot- Ball, 1 
Watermen, their Dominion invaded, P. 23 

Wedneſday, how to know it, p. 25 

Walkers their Happineſs, P. 28 

Free from Diſeaſes, P. 29 

Water, the Danger of being upon it, ibid. 


Walking advantageous t Learning, p. 31 
Women, the ill Conſequence of gazing on them, 


P. 37 

Wheel-barrows, how they prej iudice Walkers, 
p. 28 
Wall, when to keep it, p. 42 
Whore, how to know one, P. 44 
Watchmen, the Method of treating with them, 
P. 46 
—— T heir Signal to their Fellows, ibid. 
— What to do, if taken by them, ibid; 
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leoman, a dreadful Sto 'y f one, p 45 


